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LAYING THE CORNERSTONE OF THE NEW HOUSE 


FOREWORD 
Dear Brothers in Phi Gamma: 


You will find this year’s edition of the "PHILINGs” a little different 
from most of those in the past. It was felt that, as a memorial to the 
passing of our twenty-fifth anniversary, there ought to be something 
besides the usual chronicle of the year’s happenings. But more than a 
memorial, this is a backward glance at the way we have come since the 
days of Alpha Chi Alpha. Our years are not many, but they are years 
to be proud of, whose achievements and ideals we undergraduates must 
always keep in mind as we do our best to be worthy of them. For in 
looking backward we must also look forward to the future that lies before 
our chapter—a future that depends not only on the combined efforts of 
undergraduate brothers, but also on a continued closely-knit friendship 
of all the brothers—graduate and undergraduate. 


The contents of these "PHILINGS” speak for themselves. Mostly 
they are a history and a reminiscence. The letters of the Founders seem 
to us especially noteworthy. They are a fine indication of the spirit that 
created this chapter. The table of activities is necessarily incomplete, bur 
serves as a suggestion of the place of Phi Gamma on the Wesleyan 
Campus. There are indications that that place is becoming larger and 
more importance than ever, For the past two years we have had college 
body officers in the house, and always captains of teams and club presidents. 
And just recently we were awarded the silver cup in the Interfraternity 
Song Contest. If Wesleyan is the Singing College of New England, Alpha 
Chi Rho is its Singing Fraternity. 


—RoGER Maynarp, ’E 


LETTERS FROM THE FOUNDERS 


Hello, Rafe! Yes, this is ““Kid’’ French speaking, only everybody 
calls me Ken now, for what few hairs are left are mostly gray; and with 
two sons now in the chapter the term Kid seems rather inappropriate. 
My congratulations to you on your two nephews in the House. What 
with Bill Judd’s boy there and another coming along, it carries me back 
to twenty-five years ago. Do you remember (can you ever forget?) the 
meetings we had with Judd, Storms, Mansfield, and the rest in our suite 
at 68 No. College where we conceived and gave birth to this chapter? 
I wish we might see all of the original crowd and all who followed them 
back in June to celebrate. Do you remember Banker Strout's rich, old 
pipe, and how the room smelled like a tobacco factory after Strout, Drake, 
Flocken, and I finished playing five hundred? Do you remember Freddie 
Tanner guarding the kitchen agains: our nightly raids? How well I 
remember trying to protect it the following year! How we worked on 
the tennis court each year, and what a job you had learning to dance, 
counting one, two, three, so that we could take in the dances. 


Mike Gerome will remember the old ‘class on plays when we used 
to sit on Nick's piazza or in front of his fireplace and have him read 
those Latin jokes which would put ‘Esquire’ to shame today. Then that 
good old Southern canner, Rod Dulaney, who had such a wondertul 
diag with Dutcher, while we only rated with his wife and niece. How 
proud we were when Rod was elected Sec.-Treas of the College Body. 


Then do you remember when Babe Cashman set the college record 
in the two mile, his small legs pumping about twice as fast as those ot 
the giant competing against him. 

1 see so many good times—the parties at Storm’s home, our first 
fraternity convention, that rough-neck crowd that followed us beginning 
with Kohler, Deacon, the two Blakes, Don Gold, Elliott Logan, then Bob 
Moore making himself distasteful in his demands for money, those hot, 
spicy meetings in Heddin’s and Idler's apartment when the committee 
argued and all but fought each other in trying to plan and build the 
best house we could. 


Fortunate indeed have we both been to have been so close to the 
chapter that we have been able to keep in touch with it, and meet the 
different delegations. I could ramble on forever, it seems, but let's all 
get back to talk it over at Commencement. 


“Kip” FRENCH 


DEAR BROTHERS: 

Your invitation for my contribution to the anniversary number 
of the Phi Gam Philings is at hand. It struck me with something of a 
shock to realize that I am anything as ancient as a founder. Yet I am 
glad to respond briefly. 

It was at the end of my Sophomore year when Alpha Chi Alpha 


was changed to Alpha Chi Rho. We took the tests for entrance into the 
national Fraternity on the second moor of the Pike Place: I believe I 


wrote out my answers in the room made famous by Hockenbury, Rich- 
mond, Smart and Luerich, all of 1915. Kid French, Rafe Weld and I 
were housed in the room directly above, and what a room! Rafe and I 
occupied a small bed at the side and allowed Kid to sleep in the larger 
study room, where he could feel free to snore as loudly as possible. 


; Although some of these memories are not entirely of the Frater- 
nity, yet I consider them worth mentioning. It chanced that Tom Wood, 
another sturdy member of our delegation, and I had considerable awarle 
outside and inside, in order to scrape together the wherewithal for mem- 
bership. He was janitor of the chapel and took care of furnaces. I 
had the Pike Place furnace to care for for two seasons; and what kicks 
were registered as I struggled with the ancient furnace downstairs! But 
there were compensations which I now confess in the shape of extra 
ecg left by the cook on a shelf which I passed on my way to cellar 

uties. 


I wonder if Tom recalls the day we went for Arbutus. And 
also does he remember the winter when we took the contract to keep the 
Middletown Post Office walk cleared of ice and snow? We made money 
fast up to January. After that, O boy! did it snow, or didn’t it snow? 
Ask him. 

Sincerely, 


Wm. F. Davis, Jr. ,’13. 


DEAR BROTHERS: 


When your letter arrived and I had digested its contents, I was 
thrown into a panic. The present is sufficiently exacting in its demands 
without asking a fellow to rummage in the dim recesses of a half-for- 
gotten past. Futhermore, it always gives me an unpleasant jolt to be 
reminded of the passage of time. 


But something had to be done about it; so I decided to go over 
to Brooklyn to ask Bill Judd what the deuce could be said about the 
early days of Phi Gamma. He ought to know if any one. After a little 
heartwarming discourse with good old Bill the old memories began to 
flock back. The gathering of the gang in the North College room which 
Kid French and I shared, when paper currency filled the air in response 
to Bill's eloquent plea; the secret meetings in O. H.; the cee ied 
peanut repast in the empty house on College Place; Mansfield’s rodi- 
gious exploit in the furnishing of the house; the happy da ead we 
decided to petition Alpha Chi Rho; the visit of inspection i the awe 
inspiring National President, Carlton Huntley Hayes; the teerlonete 
speed with which our petition was rushed through the cha pters oe any 
other chapter ever welcomed so heartily into the Felleraate 5 I cates 
the glorious weck-end when Middletown was flooded wal Phi Psis. Phi 
Deltas, and Phi Omegas and we became in truth brotaers in the bond: 
The shock we gave the college when we demonstrated that a chapter with 
full delegations could be organized, set up housekeeping, and secure a 
charter in the brief space of seven months or less. All this and much 
more came flooding back as I talked with Bill, and I was a kid again 
filled with the breathless excitement which had us in its grip in those 


days of the chapter's beginning. As a matter of fact, we were both 
kids, if you can credit that, and we sat up half the night re-living the 
old days of a quarter century back. 


But don’t worry, young feller, you can put back your watch. 
Neither Bill not I will bore you with all the senile reminiscences that 
crowded our minds. You said you wanetd a few words. I've given you 
several. Sometimes, when another quarter century has gone, perhaps 
you'll be willing to sit in a corner with us until the crack of dawn. I 
suspect the doings of 1936 will then cause strange stirrings around your 
heart. 


Fraternally yours, 


RALPH F. WELD, ‘13. 
DEAR BROTHERS: 


Theze are various reasons why people visit museums. Some of 
these may well remain unmentioned as this specimen, dug up on the 
grounds where once stood the House of Phi Gamma, undertakes to 
speak to those now living on the Wesleyan Campus. The beauty of 
contrast is moc for him to emphasize. Rathe: should he humbly read 
the Scriptural injunction, "Say not thou, what is the cause that the 
former days were better than these?” 


However, one reason why museums exist is that we may thus 
know something about how present-day things came into being. And 
voices from the past may well speak to those who are alive to-day tz!ling 
them that they have no reason to be ashamed of what the founders had 
in mind nor of what they did during the very first year of Phi Gamma’s 
life. Curious to relate they founded a local Fraternity called “Alpha 
Chi Alpha’ with utterly no thought that they would later become mem- 
bers of Alpha Chi Rho. And that name, A X A, was chosen because 
of certain ideals for which the founders wanted their Fraternity to stand, 
and for which certain Greek words stood. Later it was discovered that 
A X P had those same ideals. That was the major reason why A X A 
and A X P were so quickly married,—the young bride changing her 
name in less than five months after they first met. 


The founders of A X A were idealists. But they managed to 
make their ideals count for something very real within a short time. 
Between December, 1910, and June, 1911, they had secured recognition 
from Faculty and College Body, a house newly renovated and comfortably 
furnished, membership in Alpha Chi Rho and a group of Brothers who 
were d:termined that the new Fraternity would amount to something 
really worth while. Idealism and realism were thus brought together 
in a very happy way during the ancient days of 1911. 


Fraternally yours, 
Wm. C. Jupp. 
Your inquiry concerning news of the founding of Phi Gamma 


brings home forcibly the swift passage of time. It is hard to realize that 
25 years have passed and it is also hard to recall clearly many details 


concerning that time 25 years ago when as a newly formed local, we 
anxiously watched the mailman day after day for the answer to our 
petition to Alpha Chi Rho and how glad and excited we were when 
the news came of our success. From my viewpoint I would say—I have 
ever found the ideals of AXP true and worthy of my best endeavor in 
living up to them. Even today they are alive and active in my life al- 
though | have been out of active touch with Phi Gamma for many years. 


Fhi Gamma’s first quarter century certainly points the way to a 
continued bright future for itself and Alpha Chi Rho. May nothing mar 
its onward march. 

Fraternally yours, 


L. A. DEMorE 


Dear BROTHERS: 


Most of my memories of Phi Gamma are of course connected 
with the early years of the Chapter as I have not been able; to.ceunn 
frequently since leaving in 1914. I recall the gatherings around the 
fireplace in the old Pike house and the care with which plans were laid 
for the new organization. 


The development of the chapter has, I am sure, exceeded the ag 
pectations of any of us. I only hope that the earnestness and zeal o: 
the early days may persist at Phi Gamma forever. 


James S. KELLOM, 1914 


DEAR BROTHERS oF A. X, P.: 


It seems impossible that it has been tweaty-five years since Phi 
Gamma was established. But, as we see our Chapter now, we wonder 
how so much could have been done in only twenty-five years. As we 


es how little we had to work with except the courage of our mem- 
ers. 


By the way, do you old men remember how during the winter 
the heating plant broke down and we used to wear our winter overcoats 
to dinner and then sit around and study in them? Some contrast to 
these beautiful rooms of the present members. We were a hardy bunch, 


egy remember not one member even caught cold in spite of the lack 


. The proudest memory of the early days that I have is that as our 
little group gathered in front of the ie organize a local chapter 
a which Phi Gamma was founded), I had the honor of throwing 
ae fost calRE site, the ting, which started the financial history of Phi 
Gamma. It was a small contribution, only one dollar, but from ic what 


an institution has grown. Now! What will the next twenty-five years 
produce? 


_ Greetings to all the founders and to those who have carried on 
their traditions and to those who will make new ones. 


Fraternally yours, 


RayMonp H. Drake 


I have but a few specific memories of those events occurring twen- 
ty-five years ago. 


The many boyish pranks, etc. that occur in such circumstances have 
been “washed out over the dams of memory", bu: there remains one 
definite and clear remembrance, like the solid outlines of hill, mountain, 
or valley, when the details disappear, and that is, the warm fellowship 
that existed among the boys and which has lasted these twenty-five years. 


I only hope that amid the finer things the boys have today, that 
they enjoy as fully as we did, that most importan: attribute to Brother- 
hood. 


Yours very truly, 
O. L. Keser, Ex-14 


THE OLD HOUSE 


al 


PEANUTS! 
OR 
THE OLD ORDER CHANGETH. 


In the last twenty-five years, Phi Gamma has progressed rapidly 
through childhood, adolescence, and nascent majority. From that re- 
nowned session on the nail kegs, now apotheosized in the hearts of the 
privileged attendants, to the last Wednesday nigh: council in our luxur- 
ious sanctum sanctorum, there has been a constant stream of votaries enter- 
ing the House as freshmen and leaving—graduates. To that stream, this 
overflow of piinter’s ink is addressed. 


"Way, ‘way back in the mists of 1910, there was a disagreement 
on the fundamental policy to be pursued by the Commons Club, in that 
day a Fraternity in every practical sense of the word. One party desired 
to open the Club to every comer, the other wanted what privacy and 
selectness a Fraternity can give its members. The two factions, seeing 
that only discord Jay in their path if they continued together in the same 
organization, decided that they would each go their own way—the one 
faction to become a Commons Club in reality, the other a Fraternity. 
Twenty-five men, members of all classes then in college, joined the newly 
organized local Fraterniay, Alpha Chi Alpha. By suave diplomacy, this 
was granted the necessary recognition on the Hill on the condition that 
it become affiliated with a National within a year. Alpha Chi Alpha 
was then open for business. 


The men who founded Alpha Chi Alpha were idealists; their 
ideals were incorporated into their ritual. As they hunted for a National 
with which to afhliate, they sought one with ideals as high as their own. 
By pure coincidence, the Fraternity they at last found was named Alpha 
Chi Rho. Later that year, the. twenty-five men of Alpha Chi Alpha were 
initiated into the order of Alpha Chi Rho. 


Observatory Hall was first used for a meeting place, but did not 
contain Alpha Chi Alpha long. Her men had started the searching for 
a house from the time they first conceived the idea of the new fraternity. 
They found one—the old house on Wesleyan Place. They had it redecor- 
ated, refurbished, and polished until it shone. Late one dark and storied 
night, before the carpenters had had time to remove their tools, the twen- 
ty-five climbed through a window and held that peanutful meeting on the 
nail kegs. (I believe doughnuts were also present.) 


The next few years were spent in consolidating and in advancing 
the position of comparative prominence won by the Charter Members. 
There were Brothers from the House out for every sport and activity on 
the Hill, and some Bothers, I am told, who occasionally made forays into 
the sports of the town. The Chapter increased i1 stature and in favor 
with the Dean and Mammon. Allah was good—rushing prospered and 
few flunked out. 


Judging from the Chapter letters to the Garnet and White, life 
was a song and dance. The Crows, being merry birds, ran Promenades, 


Hops, and all that sort of thing for the college. When their time was 
not thus occupied, they gave Tri-and Bi-Chapter smokers, threw bums, 
and made the frosh work. When the Convention came to Yale, it 
dropped up to Wesleyan to be entertained, quite royally it seems, by Phi 
Gamma, the baby Chapter. In spite of the revelry, there was either some 
studying done or the House contained a brain trust, because when it came 
time for graduation, several of the out-going Brothers were presented with 
Phi Bete keys. The custom of including Alpha Chi Rho men in the 
presentation of these keys has continued to this day. 


The Chapter was not completely satisfizd with its house. As 
suggested elsewhere in this issue, it was no: as capable of standing the 
storm and stress of fraternity life as a new house would have been. To 
overcome the noted sphere’s inertia, some of the undergraduates pledged 
over a thousand dollars at one of their little gatherings, or it might even 
have been just a bull session. That nothing cam: from this start, a 
not due to any lack of generosity or devotion on the part of the a: u- 
ates; they have always been more than generous. At one of the first 
meetings of Alpha Chi Alpha, it was merely suggested that the a 
Fraternity would need some money. All the Brothers forthwith emptue: 
their pockets and went out to borrow more to contribute, on their own 
initiative, and on their own credit. One of the big reasons why a new 
House was not secured then, was that the War came along and subjected 
Phi Gamma to an interregnum. One fall during this noble conflict, only 
twelve Brothers returned to College. Not disheartened, this twelve pro- 
ceeded to pledge ten freshmen, a superb exhibition of rushing spirit and 
acumen. The Interregnum was the cause of the temporary dropping of 
the new house project, as well as the closing of the eating club because 
of “inability to find a satisfactory chef and the high price of food. 


Brothers who had left college to fight 
ctable sized Chapter again. Upon the 
¢, activities started up on the campus 
of Alpha Chi Rho participants. The 
fronted face to face and the building 
truction of our present house. 


The war won, most of the 
in it, returned to give us a respe 
resumption of normal college li 
with the usual high percentage 
housing problem was again con 
drive began that culminated in the cons' 


Down through the years, the Chapter has continually striven 
towards the ideal in the hearts of the Founders at its Institution. It has 
never yet attained that ideal, but each succeeding year has meant an ad- 
vance. For this failure to attain that ideal, the House should not be 
censured; it should rather be praised for its steady advance. Had not 
those Founders set so high a goal, we would have reached it years ago, 
and the present undergraduates, and those who follow us would have 
nothing at which to aim. Of what use would a Fraternity be without 
a purpose? 


BOTH OUR HOUSES 


(..... Lines written in retrospect upon the site of 


the Shanklin Laboratory of Biology ...... ) 


Andante Macstoso: 


Here where now stands in majesty 
This mighty hall of science, 

Equipped with test tube, microscope, 
And every new appliance, 

There stood in ancient days a house 
Inhabited by many, 

By students bad and students good 
And some without a penny. 


A rambling house of old design 
Was this commodious mansion, 
To startle the beholder was 
The architect's intention. 
No builder's whim of any age 
Escaped incorporation ; 
Of every era there was trace, 
Of every land and nation. 


Our band of lads inherited 
? There hollow storied -halls 

With secret panels, clanking ghost, 
And blood upon the walls. 

The nights were filled with mystery 
And from the attic sighed 

Two spirits whose enchantments dark 
Swung closed doors open wide. 


For two there were who oft did roam 
Phi Gamma’s halls at night; 

And many a brave man’s raven locks 
They turned to snowy white. 

(Here once the master of the house 
Had done his servant in; 

And both, they say, now walked in death 
In penance for his sin.) 


eee 


A PLT ELE Ly 


AN OLD HOUSE GROUP 


(Are you in this picture?) 


Allegretto Graszioso: 


Allegro non 


To crown this castle dark and dread 
Rose (wunderbar!) a turret; 

Thought no one but the one who built 
Could tell the reason fer it. 

Nor wind nor rain nor stormy blast 
From its high perch could stir it. 


The Crows upon occasion would 
To this fond nest retreat. 

And climbing up the spiral stairs 
(With dust and grime replete) 
Would sit and talk of life and love, 

While snows about them beat. 


From turret top to dungeon deep, 
From cellar door to attic, 

In cornice and in cubby-hole 
And staircases rheumatic, 

Phi Gamma’s sons indulged in re- 
Creations acrobatic. 


Anon whene’'er occasion rose 
For hops and proms and prances, 
With one accord the brothers wrote 
Their various romances, 
Engoining them to join them in 
Their (un) esthetic dances. 


troppo ma can brio: 


The old Pike house in many ways 
Was like the one horse shay. 

For though its walls looked stout and strong, 
It was not built to stay. 

Our lads began to realize 
That they would soon be parted, 

That they would have to leave the place 
Where old Phi Gamma started. 


Fate intervened and late one night 
Inflamed a conflagration 

Which spoiled the house and sent the breth- 
Ren into consultation. 

The fact appeared to be (and there 
Were none who seemed to doubt it) 

A New House was the only thing 
That could be done about it. 


A NEW HOUSE GROUP 


With sacrifice of pocket cash, 
With mortar, brick, and spade, 
And architects and contractors, 
A Brand New House was made, 
Complete with lounge and council hall 
And fireplaces double, 
A palace built to lodge and feed 


An army without trouble. 


Here we now find our merry crew 
Safe in their new location, 

Where every day in every way 
They raise their reputation. 

For many an honor high and grand 
Within these halls reposes, 

But more than all our laurels green 
We love Alpha Chi Rhoses. 


THE NEW HOUSE 
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